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3 24 CT ar. 
M E N. 


Japitern - -< M. Rosso. 
Pluto, - - - Mr. BAKER. 


Minos, . | 2 2472 Mr. L'Es TRANGE; _ 
Belphegor, - - <- Mr. ReinnoLD, 
Aſtorath; - = Mr. DoyLs. 


Cryer of Minos' derte Mr. Thou son. 
I Poor Spirit 3 
Iſt, 2d, and ang. r 
Mercury, — - * Mr. J. WII SO N. 
Harlequin Mr. W. BA TES. 
Punch! Mr. ED WI. 
Lieutenant. Mr. Boo R. 
Sailors, Ce-. - Mr. FA Rox. ; 


WOM E N. 


Ceres, —— E 2 =« Mrs. KennztDy. 
Little Girl, .- - - MIſs MoRRI8. 
Prudes - - Mrs. Pouss ix. 

| Sicilian, - - <- - Mrs:Wi1LLEMs/ 
2d Sicilian, 2 * — M.iſs GREEN. 
Cotombine, 4 & 's'- Miſe CranFIELD; 
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e © Ages, «4 


——— 
— Phegor. ] 

Har. Oh, what an infernat, diabolical concert is 
here! And pray, good Mr. Devil, having lugged me 
through the ſea like a drowning rats r like 
a bullet out of a tulverin, from the Antipodes to the 
borders of Acheron, to dry me; flown with me over 
the Styx, and introduced me 80 his infernal majeſty in 
the 3 jacket] what's to be done next ? 


INE C 1A TVE. 244411 


Bel. You muſt.be plung'd, Gir in ibis gulph ere 
Of bitumen and boiling FR 


Har. the devil, 1 1 muſt! what, like : a K in 2 
tar ottle, I ſuppoſe ? And pray, What have I done do 


merit ſo much 3 | 
* 29 at he's #3 50 > 


RECITATIVE. » 


ea 
Bal. You broke, which Was not very 8 & kd 
Dur ſiworn allegiance to the deuiilil.. 


| Har. Why, to be ſure, I did make a fort of a fool- 
_ iſh promiſe, that if his diabolical highneſs, would ſuffer 
me to leap and ſkip about, turn men into jack aſſes, 
and rocks and trees into dabeing devils, I woul was 


* 


helliſh dominions, but I did not expect to be ſent for 
ſo ſoon, nor to be treated with ſo elegant in- 
ment when J arrived. 


R E- 


| Bel. Peace, and be with your lot contenteg, : 8 1 


— 


- 
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RECITATIVE. 


N dil to theſe gents. you are preſented ** 
42 Whe here ſo pamper d, and ſo fe fruſh 85 "i 
By Belphegor Hell" s Gem men Uſher, 4h 


Har. A very courteous ce upon my word; 


and pray, who compoſe this happy aſſembly, among 


whom I am to haye the felicity of fitting as a member ? 


That gemman, and his = 


Bel. That FAR. Wer whom there you a ſet, 
4 The vulture gnawing his liver ; "#4 
A very wicked wight was he, 
A Fudge, and great . 


More as * tongue can . af, 
On earth deyaur'd this limb; © 220 
And now for puniſhment in bell, : 

A vulkurc devours him 


- 1 


Hur. A ob pleaſant fituation' why, if it was not 
for your tail, and your hoofs, I ſhould take you for the 


man deſcribing the tombs in Weſtminſter Abby; what, 


the old ones have been all relieved, I ſuppoſe at a 5 
mitted time? [Bel nods.] Ah, I underſtand you; 
wiſh I was fairly aut of your clutches; and wh 
who haye we on that wheel in the place of Ixiqn ? 


# * N 
: 
E ” : \ 
4 * % w * 2 
* 
*. 
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| 15. — fone purſe'd, _ 5 9 


= * . Ln 
1 

. 

- - 


. 
. 


Bel. That figure n the wheel you er e 


gs Id have you to underfland, | 
' *, Hl noted minifler was he, : | 3 
And Lord of a certain lan. 


The nation who did cheat and trouble, 
And roaſt to gain his pelfß; 

A And, who, at laſt made his own bubble, 
In roaſting here himſelf. | 


Har. A judicious puniſhment enough, but I ſuppoſe 
ſometimes attended with inconvenience, for if you : 
roaft all who cheat their nation, - you muſt very often, be 


1 


damnably put to it for ſpits. Now for thoſe in the 


place of Syſiphus and Tantalus, a pleaſant amuſement 
that of roll ing a ſtone up a hill, and never reaching 
the top of ft; or the other gentleman's entertainment 


of having ſo many delicacies 'cloſe to his . withs 


put being able to touch one of them, 


/ 


3 5 


Which makes ſuch rout and pother; 
Hlere rolli a Hon which doth elude by 
8 His 5 ſearch as did the other, 3: 


Tother who caſh of Charities 


Did gormandize and ſuttle 
On dainties, feaftr, but with his 90 
The 2 is ſuttle, 2 Har, 
| '..-* "= 


x 
- 


Enn MIRROR, &e. 

Har. Tei is indeed !—who. but the devil could in- 
yent a puniſhment for an Alderman equal to ſetting 
him to a delicious dinner, and conveying every thing 
away before he had time ta put the napkin undet his 
chin. Now for a deſcription of the ladies at that labour- 

in-vain amuſement of emptying a well with lieves, 

and the gentleman under that tremendous rock, and | 
I have om | | 1 


- 
Py CER o 
EOS 


w, 
Bel, Thoſe harmleſs ladies oer their tea, 
With ſcandal time did kill; | 


That well muſt empty as you ſee, 
In fieves that never fill, N 


That * - wha the e bad ne er 
To lay his ill-gat gains out, | 
Now ſhrinking, trembling, quakes fo for, 
uh That rock * knack his brains but. 


Hae. —— in you bil 


RECITATIVE. 
Pel. And þo, Sir, in politeſt faſhion, S 
Having deſcrilꝰd hell's rrereation; 2161 
To know your choice, I muft requeſt, Sir, 
1''t boil d, or roafted, you like beſt, Sir. 
Hor. Boiled or roaſted ? I'cod, I like either when 
the meat's tender, | 


R E- 


* 2: HE MIRROR, be. 


RECITATIVE. 


Bel. You have not, Hir, apap bit, | 
Here, here, Tiſiphone, bring a ſpits 


Bar. Nay, now, but zounds, you yould not be 
fo damn'd unmereiful, would ye? Ah! 2 
| Aſtorath comes on.] 


RECITATIVE, 


Aſt, Hold, Belphegor ; Pluto ordaing, 
Hell ſhall tg-daythrow off ber chains z 
For Proſerpine arriv'd here i We 00D) 
From viſiting her mother Ceres; 
Frolict, then devils, ſport and play, | yh 
And celebrate hel; holiday. 0 . 


Aft. My dear friend, how much I am obliged tq 
you] if you had not come as you did, Oh! I ſhould 
have been ſkewer'd upon that damn'd ſpit like a trufſed 
£8 rabbit. ¶ I bilſi the infernals ſing and form a dance, 
1 Harlequin retires, and ſeems thoughtful ; towards the end, 
he appears to have hit on ſomething that pleaſes him.] | 
Har. How 'deviliſh merry you are, all of you! 
you forget that your torments are to-morrow to begin 
again. Oh that infernal ſpit! I ſhall never be able to 
bear the ſight of roaſt meat again: but come, tis no 
time to talk; we are unchained, and unguarded, and 
let us ſeize this favourable opportunity to „ cy 1 


| eſcape, 


R E. 


THE MIRROR „ 7 


RECITATIVE. 


Tor. ser. But bow? At the ha is ; plaC', « as „ 
"or us, © 
A cu ibree- beadad doy===one Sling 
. Fair merey's tre iwibid who flakes, 
v To fatten his peſtiferous ſnakes. ber 


Har, Oh, Lord ! 1 am no ſtranger to the tremen- 
dous race of Cerberus; we have a tolerable number 
of them upon earth; yet I never heard but that the 
greateſt ſnarler of them all might be occaſionally quiet- 
ed with a ſop; ; the queſtion therefore is, will you fol- 
low me, and eſcape ; or ſtay here, and be roaſted. 


CHORUS. 


| Pillow were by jolie flury'd; * 10 2A 

' Courage and liberty's the wordt? 0100 
Of mirth and paſtime be profuſ, 
Tue devil's trict d and hell's broke looſes 


4 


SCENE, The entrance into Tartary and Elyſium. The 
court of Minds concealed by a curtain. 4 croud 2 
Nirits are fever. | 


'1f Shir. 17 it be true that hell's broke looſe, how . 
comes the court to ſit ? Tis a general goal- delivery. | 
2d Spir. Yes; but every ſpirit does not chuſe to | | 
take; the benefit of the act. For my part, I've been a | 
practitioner in the law; I know there is a flaw in my ; " 
indictment, and I ſhall appeal to the bench of Minor, | 
Zacus, and Rhadamanthus, | 


Cryer . 


: 


« 


8 R MIREOR, 4. 


dar. Pray, W what . ſent 


me out of the world after you. 


death's lee-ſhore muſt be tried for the loſs of Bis 


Cryer. Stand by; make way. 
1/t Spir. Theſe are the priſoners; 


is a full calen- 
u into this 
world ? 6 
34 Spir. That's more  thip I can tell you, friend 


I left three phyſicians diſputing about it, while the 
breath Nipped out of my bady, - 

24. Spir. Under favour, Sir, how "Tony to 
be deprived of your good company ? ; N 


30 Spir: Sir, I died of honour. | 


24 Spir. Of honour! | 
34 Spir. Ves, Sir. I had picked up "We three 


3 2 g 7 


thouſand pounds at a certain club, and was juſt making 


off with my booty, when a gentleman in company de- 
tecting a die in my fleeye, called me ont and killed" | 
me in a duell. * 

4th Spir. I did, indeed, you bel. And to 
ſee how partial theſe fame laws of honour ate ! 
halter you ought to have been 9 a has fent 

Sailor. How now, meſsmate, is the court martial 
ſitting ? 

% Spir. The judges are aſſembled, . 322 

Cailor. Be it ſo. Eyery man Who LS | 


ns; _ tis the indo. of us all in our turns: 
* [The court it difeavertd. ] 


Fn Stand by, Madam, Pops: 


bar in ſuch haſte? - 


"Lady. Give me 2 hearing cad, 11 . 
e LES 142 ft * : 4 "79 


"} 


a. z - 
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Cryer. Oh, Madam, no bribing here; the poor 
have Secelente in this world, to recompence them 
for their lot i in the other. | 
| 7 Min. Call up that Negro man to the bar. 

# Neg. O deary me! O deary me! what ſhall Black 

| ſay for himſelf when white man fit in judgment ? 
| Min. Fear nothyng, tell your ſtory. | 

Neg. O! Negar man tHl no ſtory 3 ; me e 9 my pf 
ſible for Maſſa; me hole his canes ; mie fetch de bundle 
of graſs every night for de mools; me work dam hard; 
and yet, | Maſſa, Heaven. forgive him, rip, and whip, 
and cut, poor Negro i man all to piece. | 

Min. Horrible barharity | advance char ſpirit to the 
pleaſures of Elyſtum. Mhat have we, hate, a whole 
ſhip's company] Clear the har; he are you!? 
Lieu. Britiſh hearts, ſo plcaſe Four Reverence, we 
died for the honour f ore England; we are brave 
ſhip's crew, ſerved under a braye admiral, Wa met a 
brave death. 

Mt n. Sling a cot tor theſs brave fellows in the * 
citon grove in Elyſian,” * 

Lieu. Pleaſe your Worſhip t to ſtow theſe honeſt lads 
alongſide of me. I ſhould like to cuff. a. Cann, and 
talk over matters with my * mellmates. | 2 8 

Ain. Brother, ae content? 2 = 

Acus and Rad. We : are content, let them paſs. 

Min. What man Is. that ? Mk bathe 

1½ Poor Man. I am à poor mays Sin and I was 
hanged for ſtealing eighteen, pence ; but I have done 

| ſome good things, for I ſupported an aged parent, 
was a very tender huſband, a kind father, and ruined 
myſelf by being bai! for a friend, 


: =p Min, 


+4 


{4 
* 
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5 Min u. Pray man, don't ſtand trumpeting forth 
pour virtues in this manner; get thee into Elyſium. 
"NS What ſtrange gorteſque figure have we here ? 


i 
— 


AIR. 
. Can't you as fo by my 2 10 r 
Faddledy, daddledy, di | 
I am maſter Punch, Sir & 
Riberi, biberi, bins. 75 
Fiddledy, diddledy, faddledy, thy | 
Robbery, bobbery, ribery, bibery, 
Faddledy, daddledy, dine, 
Ribery, bibery, bino. 


. 


That merry fellow, © | 1 
Punchinello, S 
Dancing here, you ſee, Sir, | 
N boſe mirth not hell * 
5 Itſelf can quell | 
Hes ever in ſuch glee, Sir, ; 


Then let me paſs, old Grecian, 
Faddledy, dadaledy, dino. 5 

* To the fields Elyſian, 

Biber, bibery, bins, 

HNiadaledy, diddledy, faddledy, daddlidy, 
EKRobery, bobery, ribery, bibery, 

FPadalech, daddledy, dino, 

e x: Ribery, bibery, bing, 


Niddlety, noddlety, niddlety, noddlety, * 


un we, 


THE-MIRROR, o. 11 


II. 


thr l roaring P luto, . | ö 
Fadaledy, daddledy, dino, 1 : 
Jui to à hair will ſuit Obs, | 
Bibery, bibery, bins. , 
Fadaledy, Sc. 
At Punchinells, © SEN 
Witl, n "rs 
PII rant and revel, © 
Aud play the devil, 8 
And ſet all hell in an uproar, 
Niddlety, noddlety, nino. 
| Then let me paſs, &c. 


Ain. Indeed, Miſter Punch, I think the world 

would be too ſplenetic, if they were deprived of you; 
I would therefore adviſe you to take a trip back again. 
| [The infernals here ſing the Chorus behind] What 
noiſe is that ? 
*Cryer. The infernals are making merry. 

Min. Od ſo l upon this joyful occaſion, Proſerpine 
has invited me to an elegant fete-champetre in Ely- 
ſium, and ſhe'l] be angry to the laſt degree if I ſhould 
exceed my appointment; ſo, d'ye heat all the reſt may 
have leave to go back again to earth guilty 'or not 

- guilty. [The ſpirits go off, and the infernals who have 
broke out of Tartarus come on, finging the Chorus, with 
Harlequin in triumph on their ſhoulders ; when they all 

pf the lage the ſcene changes 1 . vl 


C2 SCENE, 


2 THE MIRROR, &e: 


SCENE, The entrance into hell. A view of the Styx 
and the oppoſite ſhore, &c. 
A I R. 
Cer. Though rude my form, though Im unbred, 
Yet I am pamper d high and fed; 
On Ins I fawn, the Outs I ſpurn, 


Aud thus am fawn'd on in my turn; 
Who does not envy me's a novice, 


: | For though a dog 1 am in office. 
E. rA TATA. 


But, hark ! what a confounded noiſe, 
Like thunder, winds, or mad ſchool-boys ; 
Or like fi/h-women er a dram, 

Or dykes broke down gt Amſterdam. 


[The infernals in attempt ng to get out are repulſed by 
Cerberus; Harlequin endeavours to paſs him, and at 
laſt Jumps over his head; after which he drives the others 
back again, and follows them. Harlequin finding himſelf 
eſcaped, is running off, when he fees Punch, who comes 
on, hearing the noiſe, and who was waiting for Charon's 


return from the other fide of the Styx to ferry him over 
to eartb. 


F can but find any methodto coax over maſter Charon. 


Har. Zounds, I es e like a lion! Now, if 
Why, what; is it poſſible! Punch, art chou here? 


f | | Pun- 


THE MIRROR, &c. 13 


Fun. Bibbity, wobbity, we, we, we, 
= *Tis. merry Punch himſelf you ſee ; 
With uſual nonſenſe, noiſe and mirth, 
From hell ſent back to live on earth. 


Har. My dear old friend, T'll be thy fellow travel- 
ler: but ſtay, I am afraid here's ſomebody coming to 


ſtop our journey; follow me as hard as ever you can 
drive, 182 Belphegor comes on.] 


R E CI TAT IVE. 


5 Bel. Harlequin, flop ; where are you running? 
We devils love a bit of cunning z 

And Pluto, this ſame fine commence, 
Pardons for wit of the offence. 


Pun. Do, do, leddledy di. 


Bel, And ſays, 
To earth, you flrait may go your ways, 
F one condition you'll agree on; 
But tis a labour Herculean. 


Har. Let us know what it is however ; any thing 
is better than being ſpitted. 


Bel. Within fix months, his highneſs will is, 
You bring him here ſome lovely Phillis, 
Sixteen years old; but take good heed, 
She's virgin in thought, word and deed. 


— — Gan tO —— Gs. a D 
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Har. This is a reſpite only, and not a pardon. A girl 
of ſixteen years old, who has never even wiſhed to be 
married ; I would ſooner undertake to find a white 
Crow. | p : 


Pun. Riddle, rummy, rint. 7 ; 


Bel. Will, fr, 
Shall I conduct you back to hell, Sir. 


Har. No, no- no- no did not mean that. Zounds, 


you are too haſty : no, damn it; fix months are better 
than nothing. A virgin in thought, word and deed ! 


but how am I to find her out? for they are plenty 
enough, if you'll take their words m__ 


AIX. 


Bel. If fhe breathes on this glaſs, 
No ſemale can paſs | 
Falſe virtue for true. WR | 

Pun. Dralle. | 


Bel. For though chſe to her face, | = 
Tier fair will its ſurface | ee 
Reflect, if ſhe never. 54 


| | Pun. f Tiralette. 


Thra, lira, trole, trole; © 4 L 
Dira, lira, drole, drole; 
Tira, lira, lira, lira, leite. 


II. Bel. 


THE MIRROR, Ke. 
II, 


Bel. But ſhould chance to you bring, 
If there is ſuch a thing, * 


A lady unchaſſe. A2 
Pun, | Drololette, 1 | 
Bel, A ſort of black 
_ 2 2 The ſurface will tern, 
And prove ſbe has ab; 2 
Pun. | Traletts, | 
 Tira, e. K %% e 


R E CITATIVE 


Bel, A fword and charm, two good eſſentials, 
Will now make up all your credentials. 


Pun, Och, oh, oh "AF 


Zong ae, an, non 
Har, : Marchons, marchons 
Pun. Fe le veur bien, Ella, Charon. 


[Charon takes them off in his boat, andthe ſon 
Cloſes, ] | F 8; 9 * 


E, of the F I RIS T PART, 


„ THE MIRROR, e. 


PART H. s CEN EI. 
Harlequin and Punch, k 


Hlar. At length, my dear friend Punch, we ate ar- 
rived at the antipodes. See what a number of ſtrangę 
figures are yonder. XX ITS 


1 


1ſt Ant. Erebt ſeag obs. Ne ebe 
Pun. 046, Tarrandim, 
Har. What do they ſay ? . 
Tan 1 under/lond em, 


In topſy-turvy lingo rare. 
Then boldly cry aut, Who goes there? 


Har. Well,/ we can give a good account of *OUre 
ſelves, that's one thing. Tell them we are ambaſſa- 
dors from the devil, and aſk them who they are, and 
what they are about, oo 


© » 


Pun. Terirg, tiray, wird, -dirg. 2 77 

Iſt Ant. Dinina, hera, in hira cleara. . 

Pun. They're ſome great perſons of thety natimm, ö 
Hire dining on g cold collation, 15 


„ LOS. 
Pl - 


* 


T3 1203 29263 r | 

Har. I am mighty gurious to know ſomething vf 
their cuſtoms and manners; but they are ſuch a deviliſh 
way off there's hardly any hearing them; and if we 
go head-foremoſt among them, we ſhall make a develiſh 
clatter among their bottles -and glaſſes; and in 
the mean timg let us have. ſome converfatign with 
them. Aſk that gentleman in black who he is. 
a C P un, 


- 


THE MIRROR, &@ 43 


Pun. © 8 Nile 8 4 
2d Ant. 1 Shipalurny. 
Pun,  _ His name is Probity, an attorney. 
| Har. You muſt certainly. be miſtaken in the 20m, 
Punch, or they haye given it him by way of burleſque, 
Aſk him if he has fattened well lately en the widow 
and fatherleſs. | 
Pun. Havira, prorira, belple eff ra „ 
2d Ant, Neurra, mirira, profeſſira. © 
* Pun, He ſays he fights all orphans battles, | 
Preſerving them their goods and chattelſ; 
Of poor and helpleſs be's the guard, 
And this for neither fee or retard. 
Har. Yes, yes, this is the world turned upſide 
down, ſure Enough. 1 wonder who, that thin gentle» 
man is, - 
- Pun. - Rurvo u? dull 
zd Ant. 2 traditizens, 
Fah. He one of many fellow titizans, © 
s profits give of their vacation, © 
T of king for the defence o th' nation. 
Hur. I wiſh I could fee the example imitated, Ma- 
| ſter Punch will you entreat that. 1 to tell us who ſhe 
4s? 
Pun,  Madama, "tram, Wama, pama 7 
4h Ant. 7. ertita, rita, integrita, 28 | 
| Pun. She is @ lady of great beauty, 
Whoſe only pleaſure is her duty ; 
Whe loves nor revel, rout, nor riot, 
Nor ought but her domeſtic quiet; m 
In marriage harneſs long time buckPd, ü 
Lit never heard the name of cuckold, 54 
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Har. Lord! Lord! what a monſter ſuch a kind of 
animal would appear in our upper regions! But there's 
one thing I admire prodigiouily ; with two words 
expreſs a whole ſentence : but I ſuppoſe as they differ 


from us in every thing elſe, ſo they do in that parti- 
_ eular; and as we often ſay a great deal without EX= 


preſſing any thing, ſo every thing they ſay or do is to 
the purpoſe. If one could but import this ſecret, 
what a wonderful deal of unneceſſary haranguing it 
would ſave in ſome certain afſemblies ! Well, I long 
to be among them. But, how the devil ſhall we get 
there, for I can't walk upon my hands? [They get 


Behind a cloud and are taken * 4 


SCEN E, A rural proſpett in the midft of Winter, 
Harlequin, Punch, Cc. Cc. 


Har. Oh, Punch, how -deviliſh cold it is1 The 
ificles hang on the trees like ſo many ropes of onions, / 
and the ground is as hoary as an old hermit, I would 
fain try this ſame glaſs, but tis ſuch periſhing wea- 


ther the females can't venture out; but I am afraid 
when they do, twill be to little purpoſe, for even the 


antipodes could not furniſh a girl of ſixteen years old 
who had never wiſhed to he married. By the wie 


there Sa people for Jou, Punch. 


A1R 


Pun. 


THE,MIRROR, . 


4A 1 1 


05 the bibby, bobby fellows; op turvy, 
Of. manners rares F 
N bo live in air, 


Carouſing in jovial bands ; Ba 


Ig 


Who are never ſhabby, flingy, mean, nor ſcurvy 


Who no friends betray, 

But who, Puppy a and gay, 
Neatly, 

Featiy, 

Foot it away with their hands; 


Their lawyers do no ill; 
Their phyſicians never kill, 


Their taverns make no bill; 


Their wives are never ſhrill; 
Their great are men of ſkill, 


| Their cockneys never fwill, 


Tl, lil, deril, de ril. 
Oh the bibby, bobby, Qt. 


They neither ſwear nor lie, 


From their promiſe never fly, 


To friends are never , 


Never backbite, nor decry 


| Good friends this fide the ſhy x 


Do, pray, a little try 
The antipodean fry 


He to exemplify. 


Turidem, tidom, tidem, tidem, ti, 


Ob the bibby, bobby, &. 


Woke A, | : | - 
z THE MIRROR, &. 


Har. If it was not ſo immoderately cold, I ſhould 
be ready to leap out of my ſkin at the thoughts of be- 
ing upon dear earth again. Suppoſe, by way of a lit- 
tle friſk, we were not to change the ſcene, but the ſea- 


ſon ; that is to ſay, let it be this very ſame place in 
the midſt of ſummer, | 


SCENE. Each object becomes as in the midſt of 
ſummer. 

Har. Ah, ha! this is ſomething like ; now my lit- 
mirror will go to work; I ſee that; 'zounds ! here 
they come in all their finery; ſummer, alone, can pro- 
duce butterflies (to a female) Pray, my dear, did 
you ever wiſh to be married ? 


RECITATIVE. 


2 
xt Wom. A thouſand times, you fool. 
Pun, Tidere, 
' Har. That's plain enough, Punch. | 
Pun. Frank and free 


e (To anther) Should you like to be marcied, my 


THE MIRROR, &. 2 


RECITATIVE. 


24 Wom, Married, be fetter'd, 2 caged, | 
2d Worm. A ſlave to one menrad Þ - 
No, give me freedom, liberty and eaſe 
To laugh and 
Pun. Tiralee, nie 
ad Wom. With whom I pleaſe. 


Har. Heyday ! our glaſs will be of no uſe to us at 
this rate, Will you do me the favour to breathe on 
this glaſs, Madam, [ſhe turns from him in ſcorn] nay, 
Madam, don't be angry; tis a better thing for the 
complexion than Circaſſian bloom, or milk of roſes ; 
[ſhe turns back eagerly, and breathes on it] as black 
as my face, by Jupiter. 

Pun. Flon, di, ron, don. 
zd Wom. What means the fot ? 
Pun, You've hft ; ton diron ton dan, you know what. 

Har. Here comes a demure one, ſome hopes now. 
Madam, I am afflicted with a violent complaint; and 
the only poſſible cure for me is, for ſome kind-hearted 
lady, out of affection to me, to breathe on this glaſs, 
which, by an electric quality it has, will inſtantly 
reſtore me. 3 
Prude, You ſcurvy fellow, I aſſure you, | 

Aſe jome fine furward mins to cure you s 
rig virtue! 
Pun, (who, puts the glaſs, to her mouth} Day, 
do, do. 
985 Ko Pruds. 
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Prude. Is--- _ 

Pun. ---Maxked here black as any Crow. 

Har. Well ſaid, Madam Demure. Here's one 
coming who ſeems innocenee itſelf. Will you breathe 
on this, glaſs love, for ſome „ | 


RECITATIVE; 


Lit. G. And thou, in jokes who fo replete art, 
Will thy glaſs give me a new ſweetheart ? 


© Har. This is a twig of a pretty forward growth j 
pray how old may you be? 


RECITATIVE, 


L. G. Sir, I. Hall ſoon be in ny teens; 
Pun. Aud pray, my beſt of little queens; 
Could you love me | 
L. G. O Lord, Sir, no. 
- Har. Nor me? 
L. G. Still worſe and worſe: 
Har. Why ſo? 

L. G. (To Punch) Jo you their liberty who gi's 1 
2 Muſt think they ve marry'd maſter Æſop; 
And you, pray think me not uncivtl, 

They've made a huſband of the devil. 

Har. A good intelligent young lady at twelve years 
old. And pray, my dear, have you a mama? Oh, 
very well; how arch and ſignificant ; and, I ſuppoſe, 
you hope to be, one day or other, as wiſe as ſne is ? 


7 


AIX. 


* 1 


"YR 
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2 G. Whenever To. ſuen ber jecring 
- Coquetting, ogling, \leering, © 
In abſence of papa; | 
In pleaſure ſweet confounded, © LED n 
Ob, how my heart has bounded, : 
Dump, a thump, a thump, 
To be wiſe as my mama, ; " 3 


Or when, the captain's way in, f 
I have been ſent out Playing | . 
In abſence of papa; FARK, * 
While through the key-hole peeping, = © 
Oh, how my heart was leaping, © ADE 
Thump, a thump, a thump, | * +, | 
87 wiſe as 1 * 
| [She goes of 


Har, Well, my * don't Aer it won't be 
long firſt, Pl anſwer for you. Come, Punch, let us 
een | e, 


[ow off-] 


$CENT, 


* THE, nan &e: / 


* 


SCENE, The Gangens of Ceres, Columbine as & 
4 Harlequin eas Punch. 


* | Har. een Gu, | 
Wo | _- _ Tt ſeems ſhe has a whole ways _— but the 
Il |. query is, whether dex ard wat... 


Pun un, * 4s ih oi their mama. "Yr uin i 


Har. What's this, Punch? a ſtatue! Zounds, ſup- 
poſe, by way of a frolick, we try the glaſs; for I am 
afraid we ſhall never get any thing fleſh and blood to 
anſwer our purpoſe, Pray, my pretty, dear, little deli- 
cate creature, are you ſixteen years, old, and a maid in | 
thought, word and. deed :? [ Col. nads gracionſhy ] 
Hey ! what the devil's this? the words I haye uttered - 
are certainly ſome . charm, that cunning, old thief, 
Pluto, has put in my mouth to animate this ſtatue, 
Give me the glaſs in a minute, Punch, ſor fear, hav- 
ing imbibed a few particles of amorous Air, ſhe 
would haye fallen in love with one of us, [He 
pokes the glhſs to Col. ſbe breathes on it) Vidaria, 
-#:foria / tis as ꝓube as ever. My ſweet creature, give 
-me- your hand- Ul jumps dean]. But, Pünch, ob, 
oh, oh, (chuckling)-?tisgavpity ſuck a tid bit as this 
[ ſhould be @ bonne bouche for old Pluto, T'cod, ſuppoſe 
I keep her to myſelf. What's your name, my love? 
{She ſhakes her head] Dumb! oh, what an ex- 
cellent quality in a wife! Yes, yes, I am determined 
to have her. Zounds, who comes here ? f 
[Ceres comes on. } 


© 
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45 Luictſet hedge? my fentes adorn; 


= Ty woods are all planted with —ç 
0 And wy felt n over with corn. 


6 Iſalum hav: Found any tar, 

O, ſuch uſe are my harrow and plough ; 
C In my orchards grow apples and pears ; 
'L tay ny e the cow; 


. 
@ % + n £ * bl 4 


1 * 


6 66 is thre ſun, 


But an jvy-around it does creep ;/ 
Nor a yew tree t more enn 


5 i bende a rev ren d awl does not pep. 


2 4 eee or abud, 
s But in time, fruit or flower reveals; | 


© Net a river that's bottom'd with md, 


Ju produces me plenty of eels. 


— 4 
2 1 
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III. 


1 From the farm-yard,the flable, the pent, 
„„ © What ftrains drown the threſber's rude ftroke ! 
i | © How ſheep, -ducks and geeſe,, cocks and hens, 
© Cackling love, parade. dunghills that ſmoke ! 

© Other farms may, perhaps, he more clean, 

© Outhouſes and hovels more fine; | 
oh” * Other owners more courtly be ſeen, 

4 But their profit's not equal to mine. 
We Avant N gt 20 : 


5 ws 
4 ; * > 
& 


Ceres. Hey! why and wherefore is this clatter ? : 
Speak : what the devil is the matter? 
Why, driv' ler, dolt, clown, fool, -clod-pated, 
How came this ſtatue animated? 
Har. This is Madam Ceres, I ſuppoſe.” I beg ten 
thouſand pardons, Madam; I would not attempt to 
impoſe upon you for the world; and ſeeing you are a 
mild-ſpoken gentlewoman, Ma'am, I'll tell you the 
| whole truth, Madam. His highneſs, your ſon-in-law, 
* - Mr. Pluto, great king of the devils, ſent me to earth 
1 | upon a fool's errand, to look for a perfect virgin of ſix- 
7 teen, to keep hi company next time your daughter 
comes to vifit you ſo, Madam, thinks I, I won't ad- 
miniſter/tõ any of his wicked pleaſures, I'll go and tell 
Madam Ceres the whole ſtory. Hey, Punch 
e | : 25 Pun. 


v 
f 


. 


. 
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Pun. Doddledy didum do. | 

Har. And ſo, Madam, coming into your garden, 
where I have been looking in every crick and corner to 
find you, chance directed me to this ſtatue, and ſo by 
way of a little foolery talking to it, as if it was alive, 
crack in a moment down it jumped, as liſſom, I war- 
rant you, as you or I, _ 


RX ECITAT IVB. 


Ceres. The chem i is broke, then---Oh, the villain ! 
Pad flrangle him had he lives a million. 


It was foretold at feaſts eftival, 

This girl ſhould be my daughter's rival ; 
I therefore fix d her here an image, | 
And to th oracle made pilgrimage ; þ of 
It anfwered, ** She ſhall be your charge in, ; 


Till one ſhall aſt if ſhe's a virgin, 
« ' And ſhould this one be Harlequins, | 
4 He'll trick old nick 9 Celombing. I 


23 THE MIRROR, &c. 
Fr. Oh, dam'me | deſtiny itfelf is concerned in 
my affairs. Madam Ceres don't make yourſelf uneaſy 
if the young gentlewoman's name is Colombine, ſhe 


belongs to me by all the laws pantomimical. And 
as to Maſter Pluto---zounds, what's come "oper me! 


1 Diſcordant Sounds are heard. 
Pun. Grumble rumble robo. 
Ceres. Your power forſakes you ' 
Har. Oh, * / 
Ceres. | And if be takes you ! 


Har. Oh, Madam! you need not tell me the con- 
ſequence ; ſpitting would not ſerve his turn this bout. 
What ſhall I do? "Why was" A fo damned brave ul 
of a ſudden ? 5 


. RECITATIVE, 


Ceres. Liften! Pll try if my power ſuch is, 
_ To keep you from the devil's clutches; 
Mean time, get rid fear and chagrin of, 
And bie to a toum which I am quien ; 
At whoſe gate ſhall vich ry land portreſi, 
' Whilft gainſt thoſe thieves you raiſe a fortreſs ; 
Come on Il now without more parley, 
Burn ſemething elſe than wheat or brley. 


| . - * 
* | AIX. 


* 
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When firſt the villain flole that lamb, 
My daughter, from her mother's ſide, 
I, meek and gentle as I am, 

Vex'd ſbe ſhould be the devil's bride, 


In wild amaze, 


Set every field, 
And all the whe Ga it did yield, 


Fuft lite a bonfire.in a blaze. 


Bur now, if juſtice Pm deny'd, 


The fun PII quench, the earth Dll fre; 
Fove's heaven, Neptune s briny tide, 
And hell hall feel my vengeful ire; 
Ev'n Chaos, as in furious 9 


* I. lift my hand, 


Shall frighted fland, 


And dread leſt the impending florm, 
Should his unſbapen d maſs deform, 


And fuallow in the conflagration. 


SCENE, 


'S w 


23 FEE. 
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8 c ENE, A ſea view with a Artif torn at a diflanc. 
Harlequin, Colambine, and Punch. 


Har. Sen along, Punch, and you my ſweet little 
Colombine; madam Ceres has made me commander in 
chief of a whole fleet, up at the back, of this rock we 
embark. [They go of, and are ſeen after to paſs on te 

water; Pluto's party then come on, and after embarking, 
are ſeen to follow them ; when they are We dut Y fight, the 


ſcene cloſes. ] 


2% 


\ SCENE, A fortified Town. 


[After a cannonading, enter ſeveral Townſmen.] | 


1/t T, Bleſs me, what a thundering's here ! what 
fre-ſpitting ! 

Iriſh. And how the cannon | balls take the fide of a 
houſe here, and a ſide of a houſe there, and mend up 
the breach with a ſtack of old chimnies! | 

3d T. I had the roof of my houſe taken fairly off 
by a ſhot from a cannon, and another clapped in the 
place of it. 

Iriſh. ] believe, your cannon's a gun, my dear, 

1/t T. What, you think he tells a lie! that's no- 
thing: I have ſeen a ſteeple taken clean off a church, 
and another placed in its ſtead, with twenty men ring- 
ing the bells. 


7 


24 T. 


=o 
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2d 7. Pſhaw, what's that I an old man's 
head placed on a young man's ſhoulders. w_ 

34 T. But, woe be to the potters ! I ſaw a hand- 
grenade in one of their ſhops, and the pots,. pipkins, 
and glaſſes at fiſtycuffs with it at.ſuch a rate, you would 
have ſworn a whole legion « 1 had. been at tow 
ball there. | 

| Iriſh. The 8 me, but 3.6m 'afraid-fomk 
of. us will find ourſelves knocked in the head to- mor- 
row morning When Wwe wake. A 

I/ T. Ah! nn as 3 . as 2 
man would deſire to part withal. 

Iriſh. By my foul, I'd take the law of "04 

2d T. Why, do you think there-is any law * thoſe 
cannon bullets, then? , .. 5 

34 T. No! Prithee, run toa grenade as it comes 
: piping hot out of 2 e and ſay you take the 
law of it. 

11 T. Neighbour, I can but think what lanes a 
chain ſhot would make in the law; and how like an 
aſs a judge would look with his head ſhot off. 

; Iriſh, Why to be ſure, to have one's head ſhot off, 
would put any man out of countenance. 

I T. Madam Ceres has done very kindly by us in- 
deed, to place us in a town where we are — by 


0 the devil. 


2d T. What ſhall we do? 

I/t T. Let us to her temple, and beg of her to com- 
pound for ſuch limbs as we want moſt in our callings. 
Let me ſee, thou art a fencer ; thou ſhall give thy legs 
to ſecure thy arms, 4 . 

AM . 
24 T. 


5 


- 


to r e legs. 
34 7. Thou art a cuckold, thou ſhall give thy hicns 


to thy bead. [The rannonading begins agent} 


Triſh. Oh dear, Tam killed. [Drops] 


= 1f T. What's the matter? 


1b. Oh! I am killed; Je me becarriet edfbilacs 
I come to myſelf, for I cannot bear to be ſhot to be 


dead, as I ain a living man. [They go off, the canon- 


wading increaſes, and the devils are the point of be- 
coming uictorious, when Ceres Ps | 


P 


RECITATIVE Ve 


Ceres . ye devils, take poſſeſſion, © 
Dye town ſurrenders at diſcretion. 5 
1f on conditions fair and handſome 
My friends I may have leave to ranſom; 
If not, and you come on pell-mell. againſt us, _ 
| Wo drub you, tho' you raiſed all hell e us. 


#4 elit is K and Ceres, after going off comes 
#n the flage with Harlequin, Coloatpine, Kg Punch, 
the 1255 ey J 


o 


— * . 
* | 
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RECITATIV-. 


can. They'us brat us naw 3 but all my truft i is, 
Men I am heard in 4 court of juſtice, 
Pluto to ſwallow will find too bitter, 
The pill he's ford to take by Jupiter; | 
This note ſball round my finger wind him, 
Take it, good Harlequin, you'll find him, 
If through the air you will go on ftrait, 
Liftening to, mortals who remonſtrate ; 
Fly, fly; to make your journey momentary, 
My chariot flays on ad promontary. 


SCENE, Jupiter fitting in the clouds, htening to the 
complaints * Mortals. 

Jup. Ceaſe, mortals, ceaſe ; as Pm a ſinner, 
J. hall not get a bit of dinner. 

Mort. Great Jupiter we all implore, 

Tub, I will not hear a mortal more. 

Mere Oh, Jupiter ! you will a laſs adore, 

From Ceres brought by an ambaſſador, 

Jup. Dear Mercury let the girl appear, 
And "RO without, _ 

Merc, Dare here. 


Enter Harlequin, Colombine, and Punch. 


Har, 1 have the honour to preſent a petition to your 
magnanimous, celeſtial, potent, and moſt fulminating 


highneſs, from. good dame Cares, the grdiebs of 
pleey 


bk Top, 


«4 


— 
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ſhip's honour, you have had a fine parcel of Piling = 


Jun. Already the fond thing obey'd is, 
I love ta take the part of the ladies, _ 
Har. Why, yes, and pleaſe your highneſs's good / 


pranks ta get atthem, as a body may ſay, 
Fa. Ods amoroſo. 
Gup. ' Faith, thou art comical; 
But truce, my gravity now home I call ; 
Old Pluto's tricks PU not connive at: 
Of this you ſhall know more in private 
Mean time, P'll iſſue fuch a fiat, f 
As ſhall henceforward keep him quiet. 
[Jupiter hands of Colombine; Harlequin and Mercury 
follow him; Punch finding himſelf alone, regards 
about, and at laft goes up to Jupiter's ſeat, which he 
had been examining 1 times in the N * the 


preceding fcene.] 


RECITATIVE, 


Pun. That hole through the light ſo gliſtens, 
1s where to mortals ſuits he liſtens ; 
Odds comicalimo ! how they gabble ! 
Icod, PII judge them! here you rabble, 
To bully of judging is the marrow ; 
T ſay, you fellow, mortal, firrah ! 
What's that betwixt your teeth you mumble 8 + 
PI teach you, villain, how to grumble, | 


* 


Al R. 
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A I R. 
That man bababirobette, 
You tell me, on a houſe did get, 
High. high, high, diddiety ds; 
And fell with all the force he could, 
On you as underneath you flood, 
Low, low, low, bibbety bo. 


I therefore will that birobette. 

You ftrait upon a houſe de get, 
Heb, bigh, bigb, diddlety do 
And fall with all the force you cum 
Upon that very felf-ſame man, 

Low, low, low, bibity bo. 


II. 
You woman, tira flon down daine; 
Of yonder charioteer complain, 
Otty, *ofty, oh jebu, jebo; 
That by his means 'you are undone, 
For he drove er and killed your ſon, 
O. ofty, oh bibity bo. | 


1 therefore, tira flon down dee, 
Ordain, d you mind me, Ma am, that beg 
Oy, otty, oh jehu, jeha; * 


XD Inſtant repair the ill he's dont, 


By getting you another ſon, 
Oay, otty, oh bibity bo, 


'F2 | You; 


/ 
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* . | | III. 


You, Madam, with, Ul, bs 
In tears afs came ts Tet n, Jin, 
OO 2, Bad, ſad, ſad, cd do," 
Your friend, while envy | lurt'd benenth, 
Told all the world you had falſe taatb. 
Bad, bad, bid, of tbity bo. 


li 7 | I therefore, Modan, belly lum, 's 
W Give leave, whent'er at rout or drum, 
Mad, mad, nad, diddlety >; . 
You next ſhall meet her, jo for gies 
You fairly may pull off. ber wig," 
. glad, glad, bibbity bo. abs 


: IV. 
© Thou old miſer, Boidrillum",... 
* Againſt yon ragged man art ce, 


Wo. | © Creep, creep, creep, diddlety dus. 
8 * For that be, from your. hoard to day, 


. © Hath a whole guinea Holen away, _ 
Map, weep, weep, diddlety do. 
© Tis ſhameful, faith, and boudrilles- 
Hor thy reven e I herd decree, | 
ee. i diddlety do ; * 
Hou poor, ubilli he, in wealth 3 . 


, . whole guinea fleal from. bim 5 
6 Trip, trip, trip, bibity bo, 
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Enter Har Iequin, 


Har. Wi whe bs Gli, PRA eb 7 bat! 
ha! he! I ſhall never recover myfelf; 1 
| * ny arms 4g cauſes - 


ro * „ 


if 
R EC ITAFTI VTV. 


Pun. Ods, bobs, tube call d you into caurt? 
For my degrees they've given me handſeb here; 
zan 8 


Her. I boy ten thouſand. pardons for not. giving 

you your title before, Mr. god Jupiter's lord chancel- 
lor; but, at preſent, your profound wiſdom and fa- 
thomleſs penetration are wanted out of Jupiter's court 
of equity into his court of Dgctors Commons, where 
Eluto, ſummoned up to heaven on purpoſe, is juſt go | 
ing to be arraighed ; and the affair has made ſo. much 
noiſe, that, all the inhabitants, infernal, , - terreſtrial, 
and celeſtial, are aſſembled at it; "twill be a fine day's 
work for us Jupiter is a8 hot, at preſent, upon do- 


ing juſtice, a as he is ſometimes upon committing de- 
predatiens z be intends te make my dear Celombige a 


conſtellation; you are to turn Momus out of his 
place; and I; am to be, Oh, dam'me, 1 don't know 


A Punch, ye ſhall be 
too late. Sy % | IJ vil 
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| 1 1 Gcourt of Suffice, | Pluto at the bar, ond, N e 


cin! Fe) 


# An Op, oo 


8 0 EN E the laſt. A palace in the clouds; jute 
en a throne; other odd; and goddeſſes ſeated round, as in 


CK» .* nt FiGith } X. 


bin as his accuſer. 1-6 
egos, 1 rt 2 111 


RECITATIVE.. 


Jup. Clerk, read again the indifiment\.to us 
&« You, Pluto, alias Orcus ; Februus, 
«" Alias Agoloftus, alias Aades,, | 
« Alias\ Suman, theſe here ladies 
Cc cen ſe you; for you did deviſes” od 
M fear-of wedivek for your eyes, + 
« By force of club, and flick, and ff = 
"" lies.” You art tor tedious, frirnd! by half, | 
5 1 Here, in the fact of all this royalty, 
bes Ai accuſe Am of HS 8 e, ** | 
2802 4. "A tbating , hall his chops water" ont 
ee gor any other then 1 my danger? ; 10 
Nuß! "' Pages, didigſt Madam, pate, for Bis an ger 


un e conceal his i ß e = 


a 41 laid upon bis foul en union" : 


enn Tür! irritates bin to compunttion.” * 193 b 
ad N04! BIA bir rhars, Ir that heart barten * 
enen Hud n more i, he was pus don d. 1 


© "They all riſe ; Jupiter leads" Pluto ts Baume "and 
" Ceres, who mel rb in the centef of the e flaye.] 
wor " Your feelings lf not; man, in narrow bounds, 
T Une 5 But down, ut once, upon your marrowbones ;** 
Plu. Therg then, and now, with due contrition, 00 : 
To my wrong'd wife, I make ſubmiſſion. 
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Merc, ” What aro you doing, Friend? 
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THE MIRROR, te, * 


S Jup. . 8 


A thief), with rattle, and with hollow, 
'Till reinford, like pig in pound-douce, | 
They've laid him by the heels i the round-honſe ,_ 
Man's reaſon, thus, ſhould hourly watch him, 
At every little trip to catch him. 
To quell vile paſſions that aſpire in him, 


Pun. „„ Admiring him, 


Jup. Tit one neglect we ſhould be chided for, 
(To Col.) Theſe good folks muſt be well provided far 
And now in muſic do not ſerimp us, 
But let your catgut ſhake Olympus, 


CHORUS. 


Let heaven ard hell and earth this day, 
| Together ſing a roundelay : | 

In treble ſbrill, let heaven begin; 

Let baſs expreſs hell's growling din : 

Let tenor ſpeat earth's midway tones, 
Till all the worlds *twixt bath the zones, 
T* admire the moſt, ſhall not tell whezher, 


Heaven, Hell, or earth, or all together, 


THE END, 
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